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Pierre Curie to Georges Gouyy January zznd, 1904:*
MY DEAR FRIEND,
I wanted to write to you a long time ago; excuse me if I
didn't; it is because of the stupid life I am leading just now.
You have seen this sudden fad for radium. This has brought
us all the advantages of a moment of popularity; we have been
pursued by the journalists and photographers of every country
on earth; they have even gone so far as to reproduce my
daughter's conversation with her nurse and to describe the
black-and-white cat we have at home. Then we have received
letters and visits from all the eccentrics, from all the un-
appreciated inventors, * . . We have had a large number of
requests for money. Last of all, collectors of autographs, snobs,
society people and sometimes even scientists come to see us in
the magnificent establishment in the Rue Lhomond which you
know* With all this, there is not a moment of tranquillity in the
laboratory, and a voluminous correspondence to be sent off
every night. On this regime I can feel myself being over-
whelmed by brute stupidity. . . .
The Curies, who had supported poverty, overwork and even
the injustice of mankind without a complaint, now for the first
time betrayed a strange nervousness. As their renown increased,
this nervousness grew in proportion,
Pierre Curie to Charles Edouard GuUlaume:
. . . We are asked for articles and lectures, and when several
years have passed, the very people who are asking us for them
would be astonished to see that we have done no work. . . .
Pierre Curie to Charles Edouard Guillaume, January I5/A, 1904:
MY DEAR FRIEND,
My lecture will take place on February i8th; the newspapers
were misinformed. To this piece of false news, I owe 200
requests for tickets, to which I have given up replying.
Absolute and invincible inertia regarding Flammarion's
lecture. I long for calmer days passed in a quiet place, where
lectures will be forbidden and newspapermen persecuted.